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The Black Widow. Russian intelligence 
agent, KGB-recruited. A Soviet weapon of the 
Cold War. Legend of the covert Moscow 
espionage academy known as the Red Room. 
Later, a defector to the U.S. and a freelance 
agent of S.H.I.E.L.D. 


At least, that’s how Natasha Romanova 

always thought of herself. That was before an 

unknown man, wealthy and powerful, paid a 

Russian assassin to kill her. The hit failed, 

but her ensuing investigation completely 

им her past, present, and possibly, her 
ure. 


Natasha has discovered that she was one of 
27 original Black Widow agents deployed 
during the height of the Cold War. All trained 
by the Red Room from girlhood to be perfect 
killing machines: chemically enhanced for 
performance, psychochemically conditioned, 
= ае with false memories to be 
oyal. 


And now all of them are being killed off. 


To find out why, Natasha goes deep into the 
Ural Mountains to infiltrate a lab run by 
Lyudmila Antonovna Kudrin, former head of 
Biotech at the Red Room. Now trading as 2R 
in post-Soviet Russia, the agency has sold 
most of the Black Widow biotech to a U.S. 
cosmetics corporation known as Gynacon. 
But Lyudmila handles only the science; she is 
shocked when Natasha tells her former Black 
Widow operatives are being eliminated. 


Max and Kestrel are the two freelance agents 
contracted to finish the job and kill Natasha. 
They have located her ally, retired 
S.H.I.E.L.D. agent Phil Dexter. And brutally 
gunned him down in his own home, along with 
a young woman Natasha saved during her 
travels... 
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EODED PERSONNEL. ONLY 
IDENTIFY USING CODE FIRST 
DDDDDD --NOT LIKE 


ANYTHING I'VE 
EVER SEEN-- 


HAVE ENTERED U.S. 
IRSPACE. IDENTIFY 
YOURSELF OR. 


...1 REPEAT, YOU HAVE 
THIRTY SECONDS ТО 
COMPL Dëst, IS YOUR 


T-- 


THIS 15 
S.H.I.E.L.D. COMMAND, 
CAPTAIN. STAND DOWN. 
OUR INCOMING IS NOT 
HOSTILE, REPEAT, NOT À 
HOSTILE. 


LYUDMILA 
ANTONOVNA. IT'S 
BEEN A LONG TIME. I 
THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 


NATASHA, 
ТМ AFRAID I HAVE 
SOME-- 


MMHM 


YOU SMELL 
NICE, NICK. STILL 
USING THE SAME 

AFTERSHAVE? 


SOME VERY | 
ВАР NEWS. 


HE TOOK 4 
THREE HITS. EXPLOSIVE 
SLUGS, TWO IN THE CHEST 
AND ONE THAT BLEW UP WHI 
ІТ CREASED HIS SKULL. 
HE'S VERY LUCKY TO 
BE ALIVE. 
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BY THE TIME 
THEY REALIZED DEXTER 
ISN'T ONE OF OURS ANYMORE, 
НЕ’? ALREADY BEEN FLOWN НЕКЕ 
ANP CLEANED LIP. WE COULD 
HARPLY UNPLUG HIM 


Е WHY МОТ? 
YOU CUT НМ LOOSE 
BEFORE. 


AND I'M 
PRETTY SURE HE 
DOESN'T HAVE 

HEALTH 
COVERAGE. 


THERE 
WAS A GIRL 


NOT SURE. 


WHOEVER IT WAS, 
THEY MUST HAVE 
LEFT HIM FOR DEAD. 
SOMEHOW HE MANAGED 
TO CALL ONE OF OUR 
HOUSECLEANING 
3 SQUADS AND BLUFF 
و‎ THE CODES. 


NOT ACCORDING 
ТО MY TEAM'S REPORT. 
THEY CLEANED UP THE 
WHOLE PLACE. THERE 
WAS ONLY HIM. 
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THEN q 
SOMEONE TOOK 
HER! 


IKNOW 

YOU, FURY. YOU 

KNOW MORE THAN 
THIS. 


WE 
THINK IT WAS 
NORTH. 


I THOUGHT 
NORTH WAS JUST 
А PRIVATE-SECTOR 


THAT ENABLEMENT 
„| UNIT, BS-18. 


HOW INCONVENIENT FOR 
YOU. SO WHO PO THEY / TO NO ONE. 
ANSWER TO? "THEY PULL NSA. 

FAVORS WHERE THEY 
САМ, BUT THE WORK 15 
CONTRACTED DIRECTLY А 
TO THE CORPORATE Àj 
SECTOR. 
THEY 
ANSWER ONLY 
TO THEIR 
CLIENTS. 


TIMES HAVE 
CHANGED SINCE YOU LEFT US, 
NATASHA. BUSINESS SOLLITIONS 
18 WENT AHEAD AND PRIVATIZED TWO 
YEARS AGO UNDER THE NAME NORTH. 
FULL ADMINISTRATION APPROVAL. 
THEY'VE RETAINED MOST OF THEIR 
INTELLIGENCE COMMUNITY 
CONTACTS, BUT NONE OF THE 
OBLIGATIONS. 


I'M SORRY, 
NATASHA. 


EVERY TIME و‎ | 
= I'M SORRY, 

NATASHA. YET 

AGAIN, I AM 
TO BLAME. 


7 I'M 
AFRAID IT'S 
PHEROMONAL. 


WHEN WE BEGAN THE BLACK WIDOW 
PROGRAM, YOU SEE, THERE WAS A 
Ч | GREAT DEAL OF OPPOSITION FROM, 
SHALL WE SAY, THE MORE 
CONSERVATIVE QUARTERS. MANY 
STILL FELT WOMEN HAD NO PLACE IN 
THE FRONT LINE.” 


THE THOUGHT OF 
A GENUINELY POWERFUL 
YOUNG WOMAN AS AN ACTIVE 
INDEPENDENT AGENT...WELL, 4 
YOU CAN IMAGINE THE 
/ REACTION. 


A CONTROL Kal 
SYSTEM WAS 7 


DEMANDED. 


“WE DESIGNED A PHEROMONAL LOCK АМР KEY, A BIOCHEMICAL SCENT THAT 
COULD BE APPLIED LIKE PERFUME. BLACK WIDOW OPERATIVES WOULD BE 
INCAPABLE OF COMMITTING VIOLENCE, OR EVEN EXTENSIVE DISOBEDIENCE, 
AGAINST ANYONE WEARING THE SCENT. TO TRY WOULD BE LIKE ATTEMPTING TO 
HARM SOMEONE YOU CARED DEEPLY ABOUT, LIKE MURDERING A LOVED ONE. 


"HE USED IT TO 
ENGINEER YOUR 
DEFECTION ТІ 


ANP HE STILL 
USES IT NOW TO 
CONTROL YOUR 

REACTIONS. 


LISTEN TO Vf 222 YEAH? WHAT'S 
ME, NATASHA. т Ү : #2 THE MATTER? THEY 


WOULP LIKE TO HELP, GOT AN AFTERSHAVE 
BUT MY HANDS d THAT LOCKS YOU 
ARE TIED. ( uP, Too? 


LISTEN TO ME, 


THAT'S A NATASHA. YOU MUST 
SEPARATE MATTER, UNDERSTAND THAT I COULD 
ANP LYUPMILA HAD а 1 FACE FEPERAL CHARGES 

NO BUSINESS 2 FOR EVEN MENTIONING THE 

TELLING YOU. 4 SANTA FE DOMINION TO YOU. 

+ ‘ ARE YOU LISTENING TO 
ME, NATASHA? 


DAMMIT, 
FURY, WHERE 
ARE THEY? 


I GOT 
EXTRA PEPPERONI 
JUST FOR YOU, Вит TO 
BE COMPLETELY 
HONEST-- 


= THAT'S UNFORTUNATE, 
I WANT TO BECAUSE RITA HERE PORNT 
KNOW WHERE YOU TOOK M TO BE PART OF X J 
THE GIRL. I WANT TO KNOW CONTRACTUAL 
WHO YOU'RE WORKING FOR, ‚ OBLIGATIONS. 
AND I WANT TO KNOW WHO J 
SHOT PHIL PEXTER. 


CAN'T SAY. 7 
BÉ IN BREACH OF 
CONTRACT. 


YOU WON'T d ٩ ۳٣۶7 YOU HAVE 
PO THAT. YOU'RE /j NO IPEA WHAT 


NOT CAPABLE ЛЕ / I'M CAPABLE 
OF-- \ I OF. 


ALI RIGHT. Wer 
DON'T T HER. 
тъ TAE you. 
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FOLLOWING THE 5 У THAT'S 
ШЕ EXPLOSION, DISCOVERED à MY BLACK 
TWO WOMEN BOLNP ANP i 
GAGGED, SEMI-NAKED ІМ 
А HOTEL ROOM. IT'S 
NOT CLEAR... 


І PAID 
YOU PEOPLE A RETAINER 
TO TRACK DOWN АМР KILL 
А SINGLE WOMAN FOR 
ME. NOW HOW HARD CAN 
THAT BE? 


WELL, I DON’T 
SEE HOW YOU PROPOSE 
TO РО THAT, WITH ONE OF 
YOUR OPERATIVES BARBECUED 
AND THE OTHER DEAD CENTER IN 
A LESBIAN BONDAGE SCANPAL 
WITH PHOTOS ON 
PAGE NINE/// 


INSTEAD, YOU 
SHOOT SOME TRAILER-PARK 
TROLLOP AND A WASHED-LIP 

PRIVATE EYE, DELIVER THE GIRL 

TO ME BLEEDING TO DEATH 

INTERNALLY, AND YOU EXPECT ME 
TO BE HAPPY ABOUT YOUR 
INCOMPETENCE? 


DEAR LORD, 
I MIGHT AS WELL 
HAVE HIRED THE 
CLA... 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE STAYED WITH 
MY PEOPLE, MR. 

MCMASTERS. 


NORTH ARE A 
GANG OF SPOILED 
CHILDREN WHOSE 
PARENTS HAVE 
BOUGHT THEM TOO 
MANY TOYS. 


--ANP YOU 
DON'T KNOW WHAT 


GYNACON в ABOUT ТО‏ لا 
PATENT A WHOLE RUN OF NEW‏ 
BIOCHEMICAL PROCESSES‏ 
AND MOLECULAR‏ 


YES, AND FOR 


SHALL WE, SON? 


WHICH 2R AND YOU BOTH 
HAVE BEEN HANDSOMEL Y PAID. 
LET'S STICK TO THE POINT, 


I CANNOT 
АРРОКР TO HAVE SOME 
COLD WAR HANGOVER 
RUNNING AROUND WITH THAT 
BIOTECH ALREADY PART OF 
HER BASIC CELLULAR 


MAKEUP. 


--WHICH 
ZR SUPPLIED 
YOU WITH. 


WE'RE NOT 


TALKING ABOUT SOME 
GENETICALLY MODIFIED 
CASH CROP HERE OR SOME 
THIRD-WORLP CHEMICALS 


DON’T LECTURE ME, VASSILY. 
IT'S ENOUGH THAT I HAVE THE 
CUTTING CORPORATION 
SENDING COVERT KILLERS 
AFTER ME AND TRYING TO 
BUILD A HOSTILE TAKE- 
OVER OF GYNACON ON 
WALL STREET-- 


you 
WORRY TOO 


MUCH. 


THIS IS A 


LIVING, BREATHING 
HUMAN BEING RIGHT 


ACCIDENT--MY LAWYERS CAN HERE IN AMERICA WHO 


HANDLE THAT STUFF IN 


THEIR SLEEP. 


PREDATES OUR FILING 


PATENT BY 
DECADES. 
PO YOU 
HAVE ANY IDEA 
WHAT THAT WOULD 
PO TO GYNACON'S 
STOCK? 


ГМ NOT 
UNAWARE SON, YOU 
OF HOW MARKET] МАУ BE WAY PAST 

FORCES / LETHAL IN WHAT YOU РО, 
BUT WHERE CAPITAL 15 
CONCERNED, YOU ARE 
A BABY. 


e 


WORK. 


WHERE 
1S EVERYONE YOUR CREW AND 
ALL OF A SECURITY THE 
დ SUDDEN? NIGHT OFF. _ 


— WELL, 
THAT WAS KIND 
OF YOU. 


BECAUSE 
TONIGHT I’M GOING 
TO SOLVE ALL YOUR 
PROBLEMS. 


WHY DON'T 
YOU COME OUT 
NOW, NATASHA? 


{ | 
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MR. MCMASTERS, 
ALLOW МЕ TO INTRODUCE 
NATALYA ROMANOVA, THE 
LAST REMAINING BLACK 
WIDOW. 


M0 
RELATION, 
I ASSURE 

You. 


ТАМ 
VASSILY ILYICH 
ULYANOV. 


+ =>“ 


--уо 

WILL НАУЕ ТО 

СОМЕ ТНКОЦЕН 
МЕ. 


--15 MR. 

IAN MCMASTERS, 
THE MAJORITY 
SHAREHOLDER AND 
CEO OF 
GYNACON. 


SURE YOU'VE COME TO 
KILL. UNFORTUNATELY, 
TO DO THAT-- 


SO. SHALL 
WE GET ON 
WITH IT? 


TOO MUCH TO HOPE 
THAT HE WOULDN'T 
HAVE ACCESS TO THE 
MAGIC POTION BY NOW. 


IT'S NOT A PERCEPTIBLE 
SCENT, BUT IT'S THERE--THE 
BIOCHEMICAL WHISPER OF 

MY OWN SUBMISSION. 


YOU'RE GOING 
TO DIE, BLACK 
WIPOW. 


HIS CONFIPENCE 
IS WELL-PLACED. 1 
CAN'T DO THIS. 


THE PROGRAMMING 
VE HAD SINCE I WAS 


I THINK OF ! 
GOUGING HIS EYE 
OR RIPPING 
OPEN HIS THROAT 
WITH THE BLADE 


IT'S ALL I CAN РО 
TO SHIELD MYSELF 
AGAINST HIS BLOWS. 


I START TO UNPERSTANP 
HOW IT FEEL TO BEA 
BATTERED VIII 


ANGER AND WILL, PRIDE 
AND SELF, THE REFLEX 
ОҒ AGGRESSION--ALL 
WITHER AWAY INSIDE ME. I 
JUST WANT HIM TO STOP. 


DOWN so ~ 


OWN 
SOON, BLACK 
WIDOW? 
Ko 


P e 2 au! es 
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--YOU САМТ KILL ME. YOU THINK 
I'M THE ONLY ONE? I'M JUST 
ONE PART OF A GLOBAL 
SYSTEM. THEY'LL COME AFTER 
YOU, E HUNT YOU 


N=- 


ONE 
CHANCE. 
WHERE'S THE 
GIRL? 


THE GIRL? 
SHE'S GONE, 
VASSILY'S MEN 

TOOK HER. 


TOOK HER 
WHERE? 


I РОМТ-І 
DON'T KNOW. LOOK, 
IT'5 NOT МУ FAULT. 
SHE WAS BLEEDING 

INSIDE WHEN SHE GOT 
HERE. I DIDN'T WANT... 
SHE JUST GOT IN 

THE WAY... 4 


Мс MASTERS WAS 
RIGHT. THEY WILL COME 
AFTER ME FOR THIS. 


SO THAT 
THE EN 
ALL IT WAS. 


THE SOVIET UNION’S FINEST 
TURNED PILL PEDDLERS AND 
TRAVELING SALESMEN, ONE 
FACELESS BILLIONAIRE AMONG 
A SYSTEM OF HUNDREDS, 
TRYING TO PROTECT HIS 
INVESTMENT...AND A YOUNG 


COMING SOON: 
BLACK WIDOW VOL.2 
WRITTEN BY 
RICHARD K. MORGAN 


